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THE ROYAL SOLILOQUY. 


‘ FREDERICK, ’faid Geotge, ‘come forth my datling boy, 

. Thy mothers hope—thy country’s future joy ! 

Thy vigorous arm the tebel French fhall flay, 

Theit impious heads fhall the dire forfeit pay ; 

For wituinc Liserty, (O heinous crime ! 

Fatal, I fear, alas, to me and mine)! 

When bound in ¢hains of adamant fo faft, 

Blefs te! I hope—I truft the dye’s not caft, 

For fure my people hear with Gallic ears, 4 
Reform they cry—my Minifters have fears, 

That Fretpom’s risixc Sun their fouls infpire: 

Avert, O King of Kings! the dread defire: 

My Son’s heroic mind with ardour raife, 

For which one day we'll Fa, and chaunt thy praife: 
Let Neftor's wifdom his gtand councils guide, ‘ 
Let in his breaft Achilles’s wrath tefide, 
And I'll brave legioris to his truft confide.’. } 
Thus faid, * Frederick,’ ctied he, ¢ my boy adicu, 
But mind thy hands in Frenchmen’s blood imbrue ; 
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The keys of Paris I expect you'll bring, 
To animate the heart of Britain’s King’ 

‘ To thee, great Sire, who fways the trident fpear, 
And warlike fhips upon thy bofom bear ; 
Thy three- fork’d fcepter ftills the raging deep, 

« Or fends poor Jack to everlafting fleep :” 
Thy roaring waves my Henry’s heart difmays, 
Sublimely feorns his country’s fulfome praife. 
Serene he fails in Fardan's calmer ftreams, 
In lufcious joy, and of no danger dreams. 
The ftorm may rage, my ftate to ruin fall, 
Paffive he fits, unmov’d at honor’s call ; 
On Ferdan’s charms he gazes with delight, 
Epicure all day—fenfualift all night. 
Could I with mighty thoughts his foul infpire ! 
His wrath I'd kindle, ftimulate his ire. 
Againft the barbarous Gauls, thofe hellith dogs, 
Men they compare, as Atfop did to Frogs, 
Kings to infatiate Sto: ks; and what is.worfe, 
Aloud proclaim, they are the people’s curfe. 
But I rheir King, by Edward’s fwerd, procur’d, 
To chains will lath them, as before endur’d, 
For utt’ring treafon of fo foul a hue, 
if York and Cobourg will their corps fubdue.’ 


a 


GREAT York! illuftrious youth! Hero of the-eighteenth 
century! with what rapture do we contemplate thy:noble ex- 
ploits—-thy gallant achievements ravith our fenfes, and fill our 
fouls with amazement and wonder! Had we but an hiftorian 
endowed with Reman energy, to tranfmit thy hallowed-name 
to gencrations yet unborn! Could we but re-animate. the afhes 
of the admired Homer, to immortalize thy valour and prow- 
nefs! thou prototype of Achilles! with what extacy would fu- 
ture ages fpeak of Frederick of York! Alexander, Hannibal, 
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nor Czefar, would be thought of no more, fo infignificant were 
their conquefts when compared with thine! 

How feandalous is it that fo many reports, fhould be fo in- 
duftrioufly propagated to the fhame and difgrace of fo exalted 
and diftinguifhed a charater. I bluth forthe calumnies of my 
contemporaries, to attempt to degrade a man becaufe, unfor- 
tunately, the blood which flows through his veins, derives its? 
fource from illuftrious anceftors ; manifefts fuch bafenefs of 
heart and depravity of fentiment, that I declare open war 
againft the unprincipled mifcreants. I am at iffue with his 
fhamelefs detractors: I will vindicate him from the vile afper, 
fons, fo unjuftly caft upon him; his honour is wounded by 
their falfe affertions ; and if I cannot fhield him from their fu- 
ture flander and malevolence, J will endeavour, at lcaft, to 
heal the dark and foul ftahs, given to his reputat‘on and fair 
mme. I avow it ia exprefs terms, that he claims no merit to’ 
himfelf from his high blood: he builds his fame upon a bafis, 
which defies the wicked attempts of ali his opponents to fhake ; 
—not upon birth, riches, nor thcir coneomitant’s power, and 
influence, but upon practifing thofe amiable duties, which a 
chafte heart inceffantly prompts its poffeflor to put into execu- 
tion, in difpenfing its benign influence on objects (and, alas, they 
arenot few!) weighed down by infirmities, poverty, and difirefs. 
In fuch beneficent aéts we difcover the righteous man: in fuch 
humane offices is daily to be feen the adored fubjec of my 
theme. The bounties of his country having been amply be- 
fowed upon him, he conceives it no lefs than his duty to dif- 
tribute the furplus, arifing froman ceconomical expenditure, 
to thofe unhappy mortals pining under the pretfure of accumu. 
lated calamities which ever attend misfortune and mifery, 

As a cafe in point—fuppofe a man, poffeifed of all the blef- 
ings of this mundane flate, no cares to difturb the tranquillity 
fhis mind—his coffers replenifhed as foon as cxhautted —in 
omplete poffeffion of domettic felicity—vaffals to give him 

tat, before he ishungry, liquids before he is thirfty: friends 
nevery fide he turns himfelf; andlaftly, parents and relatives 
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endowed with every requifite to embellifh the {weet converfe 
of a houfe, 





* Knit together 
* In one foft bond of amity and love,” 


retreating from the bufy feene af contending factions, to enjoy 
the calm difcuffion of domeftic events. Yes! the picture I will 
enlarge and extend; we will fuppofe the perfon immerfed in all 
the fathionable gaities of this great city; not aday, no, noran 
hour, but fhai) be devoted to the gratification of one of his five 
fenfes, at leaft—* feven’s the main feven—here’s confufion to all 
Jacobins’-—f women and wine’—‘ Eclipfe againf the ficld’— 
* God fave the King,’—fuch things, and many others, being the 
characteriftic of our prefent heroes in the polite circles, Gam; 
bling, {wewing, whoring, drinking, and horfe-racing, being a 
neceilary to a fine gentlemen, asa powdered head, filver mount: 
ed cane, and a fpy-glafs, to captivate the fair. It is tranfcen. 
dent politenefs to pretend not to know your father, mogher, fif- 
ter, or brother, not even if nofes came in contac, till you out 
with yopr glafs, and furvey them from head to foot a few mi- 
nutes, it being very convenient for certain ends to be pur 
blind. 

A man I fay, that when in the full enjoyment of the luxe, 
ries of the times, fhould nobly, and gencroufly quit all theal; 
lurements and delicacies of the table, ang difdain to live in the 
continual {miles and blandifhments of the molt beautiful pat 
of the creation, to take up arms again{t the enemies of hij 
country, who are menacing our liberties and lives with pity- 
lefs deftruGion, and our country with total annihiiation, merits 
the applaufe and efteem of all who are friends to goad order 
znd hoftile to the intreduGtion of * Anarchy and confufion.” 

Jt is well known, that his camp-table exhibited a moft ho 
ly appearence 5 asa ftimulus to his conirades he lived upon 
goarfell food. When torrents of rain inundated the tents 
his wretahed fuldiers, and their beds of ftraw were littic be 
tex adapted for repoie, than the Gyaw yards of our farmersi 
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the depth of winter, he nobly quitted his marquee for a'dung- 
hill, that his men might not defpond and fink under the mifery 
and hardthips of a defperate campaign. When our hero en- 
tered upon the crufade, I make no doubt of his being a@tuated 
by the pureft of motives—the love of his country. I am of 
opinion, he fet out in principles fimilar to thofe which influence 
the pretended King of France, Louis XVIII. « If we thould 
be reduced to the neceffity of couqucring your country, confid- 
ing in the juftice of our caufe, and in the zeal of true Britons, 
we will advance to the conqueft with indefatigable perfeverance, 
and with undaunted courage ; we will advance to the conqucft 
fhould it be neceffary, through the cohorts of rebels, and the 
poniards of affaffins.” $o I truft no more bitter farcafms will 
be heard of, tending to vilify the gallant Duke of York. Not 
not even for accepting of the office of Fiéld Marthall, but let 
him remain quiet, “ with all his blufhing honors thick upon 
him.” 

With refpe& to our royal Admiral, little can be faid. He 
has prudently ftood aloof, from all the horrors of a cruel and 
vindictive war; he has wifely avoided the refponfibility which 
attaches to the management of it ; he has invariably reprobated 
it from the beginning, to the prefent time, by which condy¢t 
he has efcaped that exemplary punifhment which will moft 
certainly, ultimately fall upon the authors of fo many calami- 
ties, and fo much bloodfhed, If he has remained ina¢tive from 
the principles of humanity, and from an abherrence of wartare 
in general, he will ever be efteemed and admired, for adhering 
to fuch Chriftian principles ; but on the contrary, fhould his 
fupinenefs proceed from cowardice, or want of fufficient refolu- 
tion to abandon, for a time, the foft comforts, gentle fympathies, 
and fenfual delights of focia} life, he will, and juftly be held in 
utter contempt and deteftation, and ftigmatized with appella- 
tions tev grofs and too odious for me to mention. I have no 
eanception of the latter being the cayfe of his abftaining from 
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participating with his valiant brother, in the glorics of this juf 
and neceffary war. 

Were it a novel virtue, that of gallanting an a“trefs, or any 
other dulcinea, into all places of public refort, to gratify the 
good people of this country with a fight of the object of their 
amorous defires, it would demand no little of our admiration ; 
but when it is a matter fo generally practifed, and carried on 
with fuch notoriety, it may produce a blufh on the modef 
cheek ; but it would favour of the higheft puritanifm, to at- 
tempt to fhew fuch conduct partakes of what is called immo- 
rality, and abufe of decency. For my part, my blood glows 
with unutterable extacy, when I behold a man of educations 
talents, and fortune, protecting the gir! of hisheart, difdaining 
the vulgar thackles of matrimony, ridiculing the poor entraped 
wretch, and, what is infinitely more pleafing, is, to hear an highs 
blooded Buck exclaim, that never ought, 


“ Holy Church incorp’rate two in one.” 


BENEVOLUS, 











A CITIZEN SOLDIER’S ACCOUNT 
OF THE VICTORIES ON THE CONTINENT; 


Or the ADVANTAGES of SANs CULOTTISM. 
(Tune “ Vicar and Mofes.” } 


Come Citizens hear, 
And I'll make it appear, 
That in fighting we've gained much Glory, 
Both in Holland and Flanders, 
With tkilful Commanders, 
So I'll Jay the narration before ye. 
Fal de ral de rai la. 
From Portfmouth we fail’d, 
And by tair winds prevail’d, 
“Pili we came to the port of Oxtend 5 
Whence 
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Whence we foon march’d away, 
In battle array, 
To prove Each was Monatchy’s Friend. 
Fal $e. 
Now the roads being fair, 
We to Dunkirk repair, 
Where with proud Sans Cullottes we contended 
But the rafcals, ad rat ’em, 
We could not get at em, 
So the taking of that we fufpended. 


Fal &c. 
Now obferve in full fpeed, 


We to Lifle did proceed, 

Where intending to fhow them fome fun, Sir, 
Soon as us, they efpied, 

Ca-i-ra they cried, 

And our fafety conftrain’d us to run, Sir. 


Fal &e. 
So finding at length, 


They were Giants in ftrength, 

We retreated o’er fwamps, bogs, and ditches, 
And moft heartily wifh’d 

When we found we were difh’d, 

That like them we had been without Breeches, 


Fal $c. 
For the moving effect, 


Which we ne’er did expect, 

Was a wonderful ftrong operation, 
So that whilft we were running, 

In fpite of our cunning, 

We could not avoid a purgations 


Fal &$c. 
There as bold asa Turk, 


Was the Fam’d Duke of York, 


Quite pleas’d that he’d {cap’d from their clutches, 
And he now thought it good, 


To crofs the wide fload, 
And repofe in the ams of his Dutche/s. 
Fal ee, 
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Now on Albion’s land, 
We again make a ftand, 
Where with Richmond and Moira, you'll find us, 
But.for Dunkirk and Lifle, 
We'll leave them for a-while, 
And thofe Cowardly Frerichmen behind us. 
Fal de ral de ral la. 











ANEW SONG; 
ALTERED FROM AN OLD ONE. 


Your {words in your hands ye bold Frenchmen are feen, 
In defence of your Rights in defence of your Queen, 

How glorious are ye when you lay down your lives, 

In defence of your Freedom your Children and Wives. 


CHORUS. 
Huzza, Huzza, then to conquer purfue, 


See the trumpet of Fame is uplifted for you, 


Ye Tyrants not knowing what joy Freedom yields, 
How ‘fhe guards all their Rights and proteéts all their fields; 
As Hebe fhe’s fair, and as Herculus ftrong, 
She’s the Queen of all mirth and the joy of all fong. 
; Huzza, H uzza, &ey 

Now let us with joy the gay bumper advance ; 
Succefs to the glorious defenders of France, 
For Freedom’s their Queen, and her brave noble band, 
Will drive each invader far out of their land. 

Huzza, Huzza, &e. 


W. H. GREEN. 
New Brentford, Middlefex., ée 
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